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And the wind censed arid there wan
jtreat calm.

LOTT1JS DICKENSOX.

Correspondence Column
Gathering Chestnut*.
Dear Editor,.I haven"I written you a let

tor tor a long time. I know you hove won¬
dered whom I was. I hiive been down «I
the (arm driving oxen. We luive a farm a
mile from town, and It Is great fun to wiirl
down there. Dada had a big rattle barr
built down theie. and I built mo a little
barn by tho aide of It. I wish you wore on
here In the country now to help us pick up
chestnuts. They era ripe iibw, and we en-

Joy shaking the trees und seeing tho brow«
nuts fall. Your frlcnda.
lndepndcme. Vn. RALPH C. ItHUDY.

Itob Hoy a Farmer.
Penr Hdltor.-I have been working on the

ra>m this summer und 1 like It. hUt 'lMn
Ted doseu t. He says he dosen t mean in

I mHk. u farmer oi himself, he likes to readI booh.. Ono day I had started up home,
with a bis load ot 3,1(1 JuM a* cr0!""
ed the bridge al the new t.Brn I met a
m«n with a wagon. 1 went to turn*x* an*
couldn't control my oxen, rhey went toe
far. turned the wagon over and broke I be
coupling pole. Charley was near and kept
rolling to us. ".lump boys. J"1..offen **}wasln; dem steers Ml kill ye bofe. Jim and
I jumped Hem of the hay Just as It turn¬
ed und iiulthcr were hurt.

HOB HOY ItHUDY.
idependenee, \ a.

School in the New Academy.
Dear Editor..We have missed Hie T. D.
«. very much since our time expired WlTh.-'Tltues-Dlspatch. I hope wo can got U

again soon. Mamma had n letter from
Silly rate. Finch's mother, which »he ap¬
preciated very much. She wanted me to
attend school with Sally carry, und 1 should
Hk, very much to do so. but wc have a
new academy here now and 1 must attend
that this winter. Our school will open hern
next Monday. Tho letter was misplaced.1 mamma wr,.t.. Mrs. Pinch, but 1 think
i.. had the wrong address. 1 would be glad
have cards from some of the members."

MARY PULTON RHUDY.
indep'tidence, Va.

Coming lo the Hair.
Dear Editor,.Dada, mamma, little sist«r

and I are coming to Richmond next week to
th< tnir. and 1 mean lo go to see you. Hob.
.lim Ted Italph and Mary Fulton arc my
cousins, and have mid me all about yon,
and I want to .loin the T. l>. C. C. and know
t-OU loo. Walter and I have been gathering
chestnuts this afternoon. We shook three
irre, und hnd a line time. I m» Ir, school
at Brldlo Creek Academy. Miss Ounn Is try¬
ing to loach me music. 1 guess 1 can learn
lt. I mean to try anyway.
Independence. Va. KRJ3D I'l.T/roN.

"j:iien AttMlr" illustrated.
Dear Editor,.I ant sending » poem this

week, which I copied called "Ellen Adair."
and a picture I drew to accompany it. The
picture Is original. I wish you could printthem together. I think T am doing better
work now than t have for some time. Ihope you like this picture. The picture I
onl last week with the pn.-m was orlginul.
0 was the poem. I hope the fair will bo

a great success. would give a great deal
t,, he there and see the pictures, but as Ican't, I hope some 0nc will give us a niceInscription or it all. I Will close now. asit is near meal time. Your sincere member,

KM M A V. CHADWICK.
Care William Chadwick, National Soldlots'Home, Hampton, Va. j

IHappy Medalist.
Dear Edltor,.I was very mm-h surprisedpleased when I read that I had amedal for September. I feel very proud andthank you I nm looking for the badge inmall. I hope It comes In time for mytrip next week, and I will wear It to Vlr-ginln. I nm sending another picture, which1 hope von will have room for. Yours truly,11AHOLD VINCENT.:i<)<; Lincoln Tlnce. Brooklyn, N. Y.

round In Hooks.
Denr Editor,.Inclosed you will find adrawing and Ihe "Futures of Great Men."1 found these 1>V looking them up In dif¬ferent books. Hoping In see them In printand wishing the club much success. I re¬main as ever, your true member,

EVELYN E. DYKE.K1". Washington Avenue, Newport News,

Enjoyed Willie I hail wick's story.
Dear Editor,.Our i.rli<iol(*turted to-day.October :'. I enjoyed Willie Chadw ick'.«Story so much, and I hope sin- will writeanother soon. Was glad to see the Book-lovers' Contest has started again. Tho Oc¬tober heading was sine. 1 was in Chnrlottes-vllle a few days ago and hod it real nicetime. WhUi there I got a camera, which Ihave wanted for n long time. | received acard from l!"salle Bennett last week. Isuppose by time this Is In print the StateFair Will ho over. 1 hope nit of the mem¬bers that go will enjoy It. Must close, asant taking to., much space. Your member,Barboursvllle, Va. LOUISE WALKER,

Not Surprised nl Short Lists.
Dear Editor,.I was (lad to see my drawng In the page. | was not surprised to seesunh a short list of contributors, as I gue.isnieniben have nearly all started toichool again, I have not receive.'. inv priseyet, but 1 hope to roeolvc It this week. 1epeel in tn to the fal«» and I certaintywould enjoy' seeing some of my pictures rx-lilblted there. 1 must cloe now and studym> lessons Inclosed is a drawing. Yourloving iu< mbcr,

LTRA VIRGINIA HANSON.Masonic Home. city.
r-nJoyed the Roosters,
Denr Editor..I'm going to send von thisn lun and loiter this week. Hoi... you willrtruw ng. The "^Trirhmend Boost¬ers passed lure yesterday, and we enjoyedtheir boosting so much. The souvenir cal¬endars of The Tlmes-Dlspateh are as pretty11 Can be. I do wish I could bo at theRate Fair In Richmond, so that | could seeU f r. i>. C. C. exhibit I know It win i..»p;cn.lld. >ou must tell us, who cannot goall about the fair and the exhibit. I nme you had a nlco vacation.

.. , . JOHN S. TERRY,ock Iitghani. N. C.

Written In a Hammock.
Dear Editor.- Inclosed i, a story and ad,'\w,n?' »¦»«»> ' .. >ou will print IIUI ,i up one night In the country underi"c ti<es in a hammock. A be.iutiful full.IK. and a Mock ot ducks«er.- ..ta,,,,,,,,, arwunrt ,,._ y,r(J , ail

MA Kl ANDERSON UILLIAM,South Jefferson street, Petersburg, Va.

UKOFFRKY CIIAI CEIt.

Geoffrey Chaucer was born in Lou-don about 1340. in- rather was avintner, connected with the Kingshold At an early age Geoffreyeis In the service of a member of theroyal family of ISdward III.Lllth Is known of his education, ast«> how or where it was acquired.Kurly in his IIIc hu was admitted intocourt enchs, where he often heard.' storic« of conquest ami IJngllshiriumphii.
In ly&s there was a great feastserved in London in honor of a goodmany royal people, and Chaucer whsamong them, i, Wits tailed the GnatI''cust of St. George.The following year he Joined thearmj "f King Kdwur.i III as shieldbearer of the King In hi3 invasion ofFrance. lie war. captured by thuFrench and hold a captive for sUmonths until ho was ransomed, theKing himself giving sixteen pounds.When he became free ho was estab¬lished in the service ..f the King, withtime for writing, Most ..f his versesAv.i. written In French!
In lime he be. .une tt valet In theKing's household. Re was grantedii annual salary «<r twenty marksI": life. Afterward he lost his pub-lie Offices and became very poor. lie".i a verse to the King, which Isu known as "Chaucer t<, His KmptyPurse" The King granted him anadditional pension of forty marks ayea r.

Chaucer Is described as having asmall und Intelligent face and a medi¬tative look. and reserved beforestrangers, lie died October 2H, I Rio,and hl> remalnH were Interred |n*JIAVestmlnstor Abbey, be being the firstof the r.ngllsh poets to be ncrordedthat honor.
LOlTSTl U WALKBR,I3arbouri.\llle, Oroi.gt county, Va.

EDITORIALANDLITERARYDEPARTMENT
The Return of the Rhuclys
and the Exhibit. Our
Little Blind Comrades.

My Hear Girls and Boys: JOur correspondence column begins
to-day with contributions from our

littlo Rhudy members, of whom we are

all so fond. It gives us Krent pleasure
to have them writing lo us again.
Along with their letters Is one from
a cousin of theirs, Fred Fulton, aril
lndpendcnce hoy, who Is coming to tho
fair. j

I am sure you admired Emma Chad-]wick's original illustrated poem In last,
Sunday's paper und that you will
equally appreciate her picture of "Ellen
Adulr," which appears to-day.
Our members' exhibit of black and

white and colored drawings war. 1
am sure, quite the best of Its kind lit]the fair. Tho pictures were finely
grouped and frumed, and 1 am only
Horry that every member of the club
could not he hern to see the exhibit;
hung «n tho building given up to chil¬
dren's work. After the fair our ex¬
hibit will form a part of one that Dr. j
Mastin and Dr. Freeman, of the Board
or Charities, arc going lo take all over
the Stale. So you may, and doubtless
will, have an opportunity to sue the
exhibit, added to by the Illustrated sto¬
ries, which could not be gotten ready
in time rov (he (nlr.

1 am perfectly confident .'.hat your
exhibit made a fine showing and dem¬
onstrated tho worth or the work you
have been doinc, and the progress you
have been making by means or our
club organisation, I am Immensely
proud or you for what you have ac¬
complished.
Two new members from the State

School for the Blind. In Staunton, have
become contributors this weck. 1
have Sent them badges, and hope you
will write them your welcome. Their
teacher, Miss (loss, says they are much
Interested in our page. Aren't you
glad thut your work has given these
dear children amusement'.' I am sure
you are, VOUIt EDITOR.

THE WEEK'S IMII'/.E WINNERS.
mi--. Emma V. Chadwick, care William
Chadwick, Notional .Soldiers' Home,
Hampton, Vu.

Miss Edna William, Virginia School for
the Denf and Blind, Sfiutiiton, Yn.

John 11. Woodvllle, Jr., Fayeite, \V. Vn.
_ V

THE WEEK'S CONTRIBUTORS,
Beverly. Ccdrlc S. Mosley, Jessie
Chadwiok, 11. V. Pockllngton, Walter
Crutg, Juun F, Hanson, Lyra V.
Chadwick, H. E. Rhudy, Ralph C.
Elder7, Curtis G. Uhrfrly, Rob Roy
l>yke, Evelyn E. Sparrow. Julia F,
Davis, Edward Sony. Maggie E.
[Dtckenson, Lottie Torry, John S.
?ayle, Alice Vincent, Harold

IGllliam, Mary A. Whyte, Irving If.
Fulton, Fred Woodvlllc, J. b. Jr.[Hall. Emery Williams, Edna

Walker. Louise

¦rrlR DUCK FAIRIES.

Elsa lay under the trees In the ham¬
mock. Tho full moon, rising, pour**
Its light over her and lit up her face.
She had been sent to the country for a
vacation, and she war, alone on the
lawn. The grown-ups were playing
card8, and Flsn detested cards; to she
came out lo havo a "think."

"It in .tust the night for fairies to be
out. How 1 wish I might go to one
of their midnight revels," she thought.

Elsa Carewe looked like a fairy her¬
self. She was ten years old and small
for her kri>. Her short, red-gold curls
ran rlol over her pretty head, and wore
held hack by a big blue bow the color
or her eyes. Her frilled, lace^trlmmen
frock and I>Ik blue sash set ofr her
graceful, slender little figure to an ad¬
vantage, and with her dulnty white
slippers and socks, she would have
made, u beautiful little fairy,

Elsa was staying In the country,
and her brothers, Ralph und Bruce,
were visiting a friend: so Elsa was
Often lonely. Her only companions
were an old dog and it cat. but what
pleased her most were the ducks.
There were twenty In tho flock, and
often Lisa would watch them as lljey
waddled by In single file, quacking In¬
cessantly.
Just then the whole flock waddled

around the sido of the bouse, towards
her. She sat up ami said under her
breath: "0, they are coining towards
me! wonder If they'll stop." The
dock came on und stopped at a respect¬
ful distance. They held a hurried
consultation, and then un old duck
came forward and made as graceful a
bow as iniglit be expected from a duck.

"Miss Lisa." he said, "we have no-
toe,| and approved your quiet behavior
and have become quite attached lo you,
which Is saylnK i good deal. We would
be greatly pleased If you would honoi
US with your presence at our midnight
revels, The moon win be our light,
ami we will dance In the fairies' deli
known to mortals a.i the meadow. May
I have the first dunce?"

Elsa felt Inclined to laugh, for the
idea, of dinks (lamina was very umiis-
ing. Rut she stilled the laugh and
thanked him for his kindness. II
gnvo her direction's for meeting them,
and bidding her good evening, joined
the i|o,k and waddled gravely on.
Just then Klsa's nurse came out oi

the house lo put her to bed. She got
up Immediately in a slate of suppressed
oxclti innnt, and got to bed ho quickly
thai nurso wondered What hail come
over her.

Elsa bad a hard time keeping awake,hut when Ilia clock struck twelve sin
sprang up, dashed some cold water over
her facei dressed quickly, slipped outI to tio- porch, jumped the throe stepsland ran quickly to tho mooting place.( where tlio duck« put a wreath of clem-

litis on her curl3. At tliuir biddingBisa seated herself on the old duck's
back, and with a faint whirr of wings
the whole Hock rosii In the air anil Hew
quickly lo the 'allies' dell.
When they arrived ISltttt wus Intro¬

duced to the band Of failles, and found
to her surprise that sho wos us small
as they. The ducks stripped off their
feathers and stepped forth as i'ny
fairies, arrayed In silk and velvet. The
black ones wer« dressed In black vel¬
vet, with orange velvet hats and silk
stockings and slippers. The while
ones were dressed in white, with or¬
ange hats, stockings and shoes.

Klsn gasped, but they explained to
her that all their rnco were compelled
to wear the form of ducks In the day¬time because of an net of cruelty com¬
mit led by one of their ancestors.
At p. quarter past 1" the dancing be¬

gan. Bisa danced with all tho fairies.
She seemed lo know every step per¬fectly, and danced with so much grace
that she was complimented by nil of
them. They danced until half-past :t,
and then a banquet was served. They
used toadstools for tahles and little
moss-covered stones for scats. Dishes
were mnile of acorp cups, and mush¬
rooms, whortleberries and dew woro
served, lloselcaf ten, with honey from
the flowers and milk from tho milk¬
weed, came afterwards.

"I always thought milkweed was
poisonous." snld Klsa.

"It Is to all mortals except you, butnothing Is poisonous to the fairies ex¬
cept cruelty," said a fairy.

.lust then a fairy clock strvick four.The ducks hurried Into their feathers,and bidding the fairies a hasty fare-
well, Klsa mounted her duck and was
borne swiftly away and deposited inher bed.

"It will be n Jolly good story to tellRalph and dear little Rruce." shothought, as she closed her eyes and fellasleep. (Original. I
MARY ANDERSON OIL-MAM.

LITTLE nnv iiLl'K.

One day Little Boy Blue went outInto the country to stay awhllo withhis grandmother and grandfather.
They had a horn, which they used for
a dinner horn. They wanted Little,
Boy Blue to work, s.. they gave the
horn to him. and they told him to
Watch, and when tin' sheep got In the
meadow and the cows In the corn to
blow the horn, arid the grandfather
Would come to run them out.
They were cutting ltay that day, so

Little Boy Blue went down there. It
was so warm lhat he lay down and
fell asleep by tlte bay cock. That day
grandmother looked out the. window
and saw the sheep in the meadow and
the cows In the corn, but she dldn'

eujem &mm
KL.I.RN APAIR.

Sweol Kmma Morclanri of yonder town
Mol uii- walking on yonder way.

"And have yon lout your heart." sho
raid.

"And are you married yet, Edward
Oray?"

Sueet Krninii Mbreland spoke to me.
Bitterly weeping 1 Turned away.

"Sweol Emma Moreland, love no moro
Can touch I lie heart of M\ard(lniy."

EllCtl Adalr, I love, her well.
Against her father und mother's will.

To-day 1 sat for an hour and wept
My Ellen's grave on tho windy hill.

Shy Bite,was and I thought her cold,
Thought her proud and lied over

tin- sea;
Killed was 1 with folly and spite
When Ullon Adutr wan dying for me.

see Hie Little Boy Blue" anywhere. She
saw grandfather coming up towards
ttin house, and she asked Mm. "Whore
Is little hoy that tends tho sheen?" lie
told her Unit ho was under tho hay
cock fast asleep, so grandmother told
grandfather lo n<> wake him. "Qh!
no. not Ij for If I do ho will surely cry,"
said grundfathcr. KMKitY HALL

TH UK HEROISM.

(Concluded.!
"We will sco about that.'' cried the

¦nan, and swinging Paul Into the sad
<lle, lie leaped Uli behind him, and be¬fore the astonished boy could utter il
sound, whs liilliiK oV at full speed,followed by the other horseman.

After a brisk ride, they gallopedup to a long, low htlildiiiK ami Paul
Was taken down from the horse undlocked in a small re.I. At the end
of an hour he was conducted to it large.well-lighted apartment, where a ban-
.juet of some kind was going on. AnOrce-looklng man siltln« at the tableturned around us Paul entered the
room.

"Ho. you youtiK rebel." he said, scowl¬
ing, "nrc you going to tell where that
American spy Is?" Paul was very muchfrightened, but he said bravely cnongn."No. Kir."
"You won't, eh?" thundered the of-flcor. "Very well, then, you win never

see your mother again. Down Into thecellar you go. and In the morning wo
will show you how wo lix little rebels."
So poor Paul was hurried Into adamp cellar, where he was left alone.There was some straw In one coi ner,and on this the hungry. frightened

. hild lay down, after saying his pray¬
ers, and soon fell fast asleep. About
midnight he was roused by a gentletouch, and opening his eyes, ho saw u>
lady bending over him. She had acandle in her hand and some. food.
"Do not speak," she whlsperel, "but

eat tills as qujckly us you can. PoorChild, I am going to take you home.''
Paul obeyed, and, hand in hand, theysoftly crept out of the cellar. U wasmoonlight, and Paul could see the sen- jtlnol asleep at his post, as they stole. 1

past him to the stable*.
Hero tho lady, having saddled aibeautiful white horse, leaped on Maihack and drew Paul up before her.Then tl.ey sped like a flash Into tnonight, until at lust the town wherePaul lived was reached; The boy point-'1 out his home, nnd the lady puthim down it short distance from thegate, after bidding him never to forgother. Then, waving her hand, she rodoback the way she had come.
Paul novel knew who the beautifullady was to whom he owed his cm-

cape, nor did the British soldier ever
tome back in search of the spy, forithe day nftoi the little lad s capturethey retreated before an advance u:'.the American army.
"Vou know now, Paul, how you can Ibe a hero without lighting," said Mrs. |Itayno "And i am almost as proud of

my brav little son for saving the lifeof a poor spy as of my noble husbandfor fighting fa'' the liberty of hla coun¬
try. (The KndA

JOHN B. WOODVILL-B, Jit.

Bit tor, bitter the words I said;
Bitterly como they back to-day.
"You arc too slight and fickle," I

said,
"To trouble tho heart of Edward

Gray."

There on the stone I laid my head.
Whispered, "Listen to my despair.

1 repent mo of all I sold;
Spcnlt a little, Kllcn Adalr!"

Then 1 took a pencil and wrote
On the mossy stono as 1 lay,

"Hero lies the body of Ellen Adalr,
And here the heart of Edwurd Gray."

IiOVo may como und lovo may go,
And fly llko u bird from tree to tree.

But I will low no more, no more,
Till Ellen Adnlr come buck lo me.

.Tennyson.
Copied by KMMA V. CHADWICK.
Care William Chadwick. National

Saldier»' Homo, jjfappton, Va%

Puzzle Department
Picture Game«.

. LOUISE La WAJLKISR.BarboursvllJe, orange Co.. va.

Charade In i rnwii.
Mon premier cs£ en plus,Mals non on pou,Mon second est cn \-in,Mitls non on muln,Mon trolseme est en bon,Main non «n ternps.Mon quatrlente est cn cygne.Mals non en farlne,Mon cinqulotno est en dent,

. Mal« non en pont.Mon tout est im unlmal.
CEDHIC S. BEVKRLY.Eroding. Va.

Vegetable* In Figures.
3. 1. 2. 2. 1. 7. 5.10, 14, 9. 15, II. 19.
i«. tr., :'o, i, so, ir,, r>, 19.
2U. 16, 13, 1. 20. IT.. 5. 19.
2. 21, 20, 6. 2, f., 14. 19.
16. 6. 1. 1».
1-'. Fi. ;o. 20, 21, 3. 6.
3. 21, 3, 21, 13, 2. 5. IS.
2, t>. 5. 20, 19.
20, 21. IS. 14. 9. 1«. 19.

.II-JAN FRANCBS CRAIO.
.Fumbled Slnlen In the Cnttcd .Slates.

Ylopevnnnlasn.
Otiatnatn.
Alorflcnnl.
Tomnevr.
Icamn.
i 'utkevuk.
I manygo,
Ursa nkbn.
Vdaiiac,
t duanal.

ANSWERS.

lo puzr.le by Mario ChlldrcSs:
1. Minnesota,
2. Arkansas.
.':. Pennsylvania.
4. Delaware.
Jumbled «Irls- names, by M. C. Spi¬ce r:
1. K.lizabeih.
2. Margan i
2. Lucy.
4. Mnrtha
... Thf lma.
>5. Rosa.
7. Ruth.
5. Katbrine.
9. Claire.
10. Louise.

LOUISE I- WALKER.

ROBERT IC LUE.

CHAPTER II
W en his mother was sick he would

take the keys and keep house lor her.
Once his motther said to a friend:
"What would 1 do without Robert; for
ho Is both son and and daughter to
me?"
He would also run home from aohool

to drive out with her, and when shn
would complain of being cold or of tho
drafts, he would take out his knife
and stuff Hhe --racks with paper, for
the coach wan an old one.
Robert first went to school to a

Mr. I^-ary, and then to Benjamin II.
Hallowed. They both spoke of him
as a fine young man.

Robert was very fond of huntin«:,
and would .sometimes follow the
hounds nil do> long.

It I.' due to ills mother's care that
he became the great and noble man
the chief engineer of the United Hintes
that he was, for he never knew a
faU'aer's care. Robert had two broth¬
ers and two sisters. Ilia brothers'
names were Charles Carter and Sid¬
ney Smith. His sisters' woro Anne
and Mildred.
When ho was eighteen year* old he

went to West Point and entered the
United States Military Academy. While
there he never got a bad mark or
demerit, and was graduated with sec¬
ond honors.
When ho came home from West

Point looking very handsome in 'hid
cadet uniform, he waited on Mary bus-
tis. the granddaughter of Martha
Washington, who returned the lovo he
offered her, and the majrlage. which
proved so happy, took place four years
afterwards.
The young couple lived at Arlington.

a beautiful place near Washington
city, that was built by Mrs. Lee's
father, and Iliad been her home before
hor marriage, and was left to her by
.her father. Mr. Cttstls, at his death.

Alexandria was always a sacred
place to him after his mother's death.
Once a friend saw him looking over
tho garden wall, and asked what he
was looking at. lie answered: "I am
looking to see If the snowball bush
is still here. I should be very sorry
to miss It. as T used to play hero when
I was a boy."

In 1834 ho was made assistant to
Army, and In 1S38 ho was promoted
to a captaincy of engineers.

In IRIS General Lec fought and dis¬
tinguished himself In the Mexican War.
amd when Virginia decldod to join
tho Southern .Stute* by seceding from
tho Union, although General I.oe, wftio
.was then Colonel Leo. did not think
that It was wise, ho resigned st once
from the United States Army and of¬
fered his services to Virginia.

(To Re Continued.)
MAGGIE E- SEAT.

THE WRECK.

Down upon the rocky shore
Whero the soft waves fall.

Whore tho whlto sali« corao and go
And tho seagulls call.

i

Out beyond tho sandy bar,
WhoroTho waves daRh high,

And fading in a lino of foam
They meet, a sapphire sky.

With pennon up nnd Ivalynrds taut
A ship sailed down the bay;

Jler whlto sails set against the breeze
.That bore her far away.

And whether she was carried down
Among the weed and rock

They cannot Oil; but this tb»y Ttnow:
She never more came >back.

\
And loyal hoarts woro. left hehhlnd;
'.' Yes. loynl hearts at home.
Who'll never meet agnin with tliosa
Who sank beneath tho foam.

And often when the lightnings flash,
And when the brenkers roar,

A foam is seen to wander down
Upon the rocky slior?.

And as tho tide comes creeping in
Upon the sandy bars

The maiden lifts her handn and prays
Beneath tho cold, whlto stars.

HARRT r2. CHADWICK»

LOUISE L. WA LH KR.

MAIIV ANDERSON (ill.I.IAH.

KVKLYN K. DVKK.

WILLIE E5< (TIAIHVIIK.

LYRA V. n.issox,

BDWAIUI DAVIS.

LITTI.K BOY Ii i, r i:.

There was a little bov. I think thai
hlsf mother bought him a ibluo coal.
Ono day he went to visit his grand¬
parents on the. farm.
The grandmother gvivc Little Boy

Blue n horn mid told hint when* he
saw the sheep in the meadow and tho
cows destroying tho corn to blow his
horn.
Now, there was q haycock not far

from the house, and Little Hoy Bltm
used to go to rest In tho cool
One day grandmother looked out of

her window and saw the sheep In tho
meadow und tho cows in the corn. Kho
called him, but received no answer.
Keolng grandfather, she asked about

the little hoy who attended the sheep.
He told her that he was uslei*p under
tho haycock.
Tho grandmother did not like this

at all, and told grandfather to go
woke him. This grandfnthor did not
like to do. Ho said that if ho should
wako him lie would certainly cry.

EDNA WILLIAMS.
V. 8. B.D., .Staunton, Va.

PATIIKKS OF ORKAT MEN.

George Washington's father was a
farmer.

Shakespeare's father was a wool
merchant.

Lincoln's tether wus a farmer and,
day laborer.
Martin Luther's father wa3 u peasant

und woodman.
Daniel Webster's father was a

farmer.
Benjamin Franklin -was the son of a

snftp boiler.
Christopher Columhus's father was a

weaver.
General Grant's father was a tanner,
«lohn Calvin's fother was a cooper,

KVKLYN E. DATJXE.


